


’Tfd-iijtorit 

0 j the deuill take fuch coofcner$,God forgiuc inee* 
Good Vncle tell your tale, I haue done, 

tf^r.Nay, if you haue not, to it againe, 

W c will flay your leifure. 

Hot. I luuc done Ifaich* 

W"or. T hen once more to your Scottifh prifoner% 
Deliuer them vp, without their ranfomo ftraight, 
And make the Douglas fonne your onely meanc 
For Powers in Scotland, which for diuers reafons 
W hich I fhall fend you written, be afliird 
Willeafily be granted you, my Lord. 

Your fonne in Scotland being thus employed* 
Shalifecretly into the bofome creepe 
Of that lame noblcprelatc welhelou’d. 

The Archbifhop* 

Hot [pur. Of Y orke, is it not? 

U^or. True, who bearcs hard 
His brothers death at Briftow the Lord Scrooped 

1 fpeake not tins m eftimation. 

As what I thinke might be,but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fet downed 
And onely ftayes but to behold the face* 

Of that occafionthat/hall-bring it on; 

Hotjp. I fmell it* Vpon my life it will doe well, 
*Kor. Before the game is afoot, thou ftill letftllip* . 
Hot. Why, it cannotchufebut be a noble plot, 
Andthenthepowerof Scotland* and of Yorke^ 
To ioync with Mortimer, ha, 

U^or. And fo they fhall » 

Hot. In faith it is exceedingly well aimd, 

U^or. And t*is no little realon bids vs fpced^ 

To fane our heads, by raifing of a head : 

For beare our felues as euen as wc can, 

The King will alwayes thinke him in our debt* 

A nd thinke we thinke our fclu cs vnfatisfied, 

Till he hath found' a time to pay vs home# 

And fee already, how he doth begin 
To make vs grangers tohis Iookesof louc* 

’ - - ® - - Hot. 



of Jifetiry the fourth ♦ 

Hot . He docs, he does, week be rcueng’d on him. 

Wor. Coofen, farewell. No further goe in this. 

Then I by letters fhall dkeft your courfc 
When time is ripe, which will be fuddenly; 

He fteale to Glendowcr, and loe, Mortimer, ^ 

Where you and Douglas, and our powers at once* 

As I will fa flu oh it, fhall happily meet, 

To beare our fortunes in our ovi ne ftrongarmes. 

Which now we hold at much vncertaintic. 

Kor. Farcwcl goed brother, we ftialthriuc, I truft. 

Hot. VncleadieurOletthehouresheihort, 

Till fields, and blow es,and grones applaud our fport. 'Exeunt. 

Enter a Carrier With a lan t erne in his hand. 

I Car. Heigh ho. An it bee not foure.by the day , lichee 
hangdj Charles waine is ouerjthe new Clumney, andyctour 
Jiorfe not packt* What Oftlcr, 

Oft. Anon, anon. 

1 Car. Iprethec Tom, beat Cuts faddlc, put afew Hocks in 
die point, poore iadcis wrung in the withers, outof ill cefife# 

Enter another Carrier. 

2 G*r*Peafe an dh canes arc as danke hcre-as a dog , and that 

j$the next way to giuepoote iades the bots:.this houte is turned 
vpfidc downe fince Robin Oitler died. . , p . 

3 r i Car. Poore fellow neuer ioied fincc the price of O atcs.roic* 
it.was the death of him. 4 . 

a Car A thinke this be. the moft villainous houfe in al London, 
roadfor fleas, I am ftungiike a T ench. 

( i Car.Ukz a Tench?by theMafle thereisneYe a kingdiri- 
ften could.be better bit,thcii I hauebin fincc the firft cockc. 

a Car. Why, they will allow vs ne*rc a!ordane,and then we 
Icakc m your chimney, and your chambcr-lic breeds fleas like 
a loach. 

i Car . W hat, O ftler , come away, and be hangM,comc away. 
i 2 Car. Ihauca gammon of Bacon, and two razes ofGm-* 
ger,to be deliuered as farre as Charing croflc. 

i Car. Gods body, the Turkics in my Panier arc quiet ftar- 
ued: what Oftlerfa plague on thce,haft thou neuer an eie in thy 
hcad#ca nil not hcare, and t’werc not as good deede as drmk to. 

C a 1 break* 




